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The most superficial knowledge of his intellectual form
would have forewarned anyone of that, hut there was
also nothing of the scientific recluse about him; he had
never shut himself in his shell; his  fine perceptions
were alive to all that was stirring in art and literature,
in the world of politics, and in the world of society.   I
can hardly imagine his finding any subject uninteresting
which had an interest for even the smallest section of
humanity.   Many a time I have thought, and no doubt
others have thought, when some political controversy
was going on and whe& Huxley found or made time to
take part in it, that he would have made a great name
for himself as a political debater if he had been nothing
else.   Although a life-long politician myself I could not
pretend to feel any regret that Huxley had not been
stolen from science and made a present to politics; but
I have often felt that if Huxley we're in the House of
Commons he would have proved a most formidable
antagonist to any ministry with whom he had   felt
bound to come into antagonism.    His power of phrase-
making was sometimes as telling as that of Disraeli;
and he had not merely a power of phrase-making but a
power of discovering and exposing the central weakness
of an adversary's position, which would have been of
inestimable value during a great struggle in the House
of Commons.   It may seem a strange thing to say, but
I must say it, that I cannot think of Thomas Huxley
only as a great scientific man.   Of course we all know
that he will go down into fame as a great illustrator of
scientific  questions, and this surely would  be fame
enough for even the most ambitious.     But when I
think of Huxley I cannot help thinking of him as a
worker in many fields, as a man whose mind had many
different  spheres of thought.    Huxley came readily
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of the mystic about him.
